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to watch and pray with me this night, to help me atone for my sins, and to send me absolution, and your forgiveness for whatever wrong I may unwittingly have done you. I will try to see you in their presence, as I am to be allowed to see my maitre d'hotel, and if I am successful I will ask your blessing on my knees before them all. Send me the most fervent and comforting prayers that you know for to-night and to-morrow morning, for my time is but short, and I have not the leisure to write. Have no fear that I will not recommend you as I do my other servants; your livings will certainly be assured to you.
"Adieu, for I can spare no more time. Send me in writing all that you are able to find in the way of prayers and exhortations, the best fitted to secure my salvation. I send you my last little ring."
No sooner had she written the last word in this letter, than she began to write her will, and almost without lifting her pen from the paper she covered two large sheets. No one was forgotten, whether present or absent, and she distributed the little that she had with most scrupulous impartiality, paying heed rather to the needs of the beneficiaries than to their services. The executors selected by her were the Due de Guise, her cousin german, the Archbishop of Glasgow, her Ambassador, the Bishop of Boss, her first chaplain, and M., de Ruys-seau, her chancellor, all four being eminently proper selections for the position, the first because of his rank and influence, the two bishops because of their high standing as pious, conscientious men, and the fourth, because of his knowledge of the world.
When her testament was drawn to her satisfaction, she wrote thus to the King of Prance: